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people. All that you do is criminal, for it turns people in
to slaves. Your lies and greed and wickedness have creat
ed a world of fiends and monsters to intimidate the peo
pie. It's up to us to free them from these monsters. Yoi
have torn man away from life and destroyed him; so
cialism will take the world you have destroyed and re
build it into one great whole, and nothing you can d<
will stop it!"
Pavel paused and repeated in stronger, softer accents
"Nothing you can do will stop it!"
The judges whispered together and made strange gri
maces without taking their covetous eyes off Pavel. Th<
mother felt they were contaminating his strong body witl
their glances, which were full of envy of his health anc
strength and freshness. The prisoners listened to th<
speech of their comrade with rapt attention—their face
pale, their eyes glowing with happiness. The mother dranl
in her son's words, and they became imprinted on hei
mind in serried ranks. Several times the old man interrupt-
ed Pavel, trying to make something clear, and once he ever
gave a sad smile. Pavel would stop each time, only to con-
tinue with a calm firmness that forced people to listen tc
him, subjecting the will of the judges to his own will, Bu1
at last the old man cried out and stretched out his hand,
and then Pavel's voice assumed a touch of sarcasm.
"I've almost finished. I don't want to offend you per-
sonally; on the contrary, as I sat here, an unwilling wit-
ness of this farce you call a trial, I almost sympathised
with you, 'After all, you are human beings, and it is al-
ways insulting to see human beings, even those who are
hostile to our cause, so shamefully dlebased in the service
of brute force, so utterly deprived of their sense of hu-
man dignity.. *."
He took his seat without looking at the judges, while
the mother watched them with bated breath,
Andrei's face was beaming as he squeezed Pavel's hand.
Samoilov, Mazin and the others leaned towards him and
Pavel smiled, embarrassed by their admiration* He glanc-

